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Tbe-Tragedj 

Jjy-Say then.wh© doe ft thou meane fhallbe her King ? • 
X^.Euen he that makes her Queene,who ftiould elfe? 
Qu. Whatthou ?- . 

Kmg,ï i euen I, what chinkeyoa .©fit Maddam.? 
jQu. How canft thou woe her ? 

Keng, 1 Hat I would learne ofyoo, - 
As ene that were beft aquainted with her humor, 
gu,. And wilt thou learne of me ? 

Kmg. Maddamwithallmy heart. 

Qu. Send to her by the man that fievv her brothers - 
Apaire of bieeding hearts, thereen ingraue, 

Edward and Torke, then happily fhe will weepe, 
Therefore prelènt to her , as fometimes Margret 
Did to my Father,a handkercheffe fteept in KutUnds blood 
And bid her dry her weeping eyes therewith, 

If this inducement force her. not to loue, 

Send her a ftory of thy noble a£U :. 

Teil her thou mad’ft avvay her vnckle C laren ct. 

Her Vncle/f;«üTJ-, yeaand for her fake 

Ma de ft quickeconueyance withhergood Aunt Anne* 

Kingfd omè 5 corne,y e.moeke meyhis is not the way 
Towinne your daüghter. 

Qn,. There is no other way, 

Vnlefle thoucouldeft put on fome other fhape. 

And not be Richard , that hath done all this. 

King. Inferre faire Englands peacc by his alliance» 

Which fhe fliallpurchace vvith ftill lafting warre* 
King, Say that the King which maycommand ? intreats» 
JE*. That at her hands which the Kings king forbid» 
King. Say fhe fhall be a high and mighty Que«ne.. 
J£«*To waile the title as her motherdoth. 

King- Say I will loue hereuerlaftingly. . 
fhg. But how long Ihall that title euerlaft? 

.S weetly inforce vnto her faire liues end, 

£ht. But how long fairely fhall that title laft ? 

King. So long as heauenand naturelengthens it* 

Qu. Solong as heil and.#/<r/w<alikes ofit. 

King. Say I her Soueraigne amher fubieft loue. 
^» ? 3utfhe yourfubiecUoths fuch Souerawqty, 
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Kin. Be eloquent in my behalfe to her.' 

Óu.. An heneft tale fpeeds beft being plainclytold. * 
Km. Then inplaine rermes teil her my louingule. 
<9#.Plainey and not honeft is to harfh a ftile, 

‘KÏn. Maddam your reafons are too fhallow and too 

On. O no,my'realons are to deepe anddead: (quicke, 
Too detpe and dead poore mfants in their graue, 

Harpe on it ftill Ihall I, till heart-ftrings breake, 

Aw.Novv by my George,my Garteiyandmy Crowne» 
fhi. Prophan’d, difhonou d,and the third viurped* 

Kin. I fweare by nothing. 

^•By aothing, for this is no oatb, 

1 he Ge'orgeprophan’d,hath,loft his holy bonour: 
TheGarter blemifht, pawn’d his Knightly vertue z 
The Crowne vfurpt difgrac’t his Kingly dignity, 

If nothing thovt wilt fweare to be belieued, 

Sweare then by fomething that thou haft not wrong’d. 
Km. Now by the world* 

JUu.Tis fuli.of thy foule vvrongs. 
iG». My fathers death. 

Thy felfe hathchat difhonour d. 

Km. Then by my felfe*. 
j£#.Thy lelfe,thy lèlfe mifufed. 

Km. Why then byGod* 

£ht. Gods wrong is raoft óf all: 

Ifthou hadft fear'djto breake an oath by hirfi, 

The vnity the King thy brother made, . . 

Had not beene broken.nor my brother flaine. 

If thou hadft fear’d to breake an oath by him, 

The imperiall mettall-circling now my brow. 

Had grac’t the tender temples of my child. 

And both the Princes had beene breathing here, 

Which now two tender playfellows for du ft, 
Thybroken faith had madeaprey ferwormes* 

Km. By the time to come* 

gu,. That thou haft wrong’d, in time orepaft, 

For \ my felfe haue many tearesto wafti 
Hcreatter time for time, by the paft wrong’d, 

The childrenliue,whole parents thou haft flaughtefed," 
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